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his knowledge and education. Best of all, he will see in its broad streets and bazaars such a throng of Rajput human kind as is nowhere else gathered together in that country. For myself, I do not at all regret the days spent in Jeypore, but at the end of them I am left wondering what could have induced the potentate who founded it to drive his people from the romantic hill-city of Amber into this hot, flat, and dusty town on the plain.
For Amber is one of the abiding lovely visions which you take away with you from India. It comes on you suddenly as you turn a corner of the detestable road which leads to it from Jeypore, and claims its place at once as one of the half-dozen most beautiful hill-cities in the world. It lies in a rocky gorge surrounded by steep mountains, its great palace planted on a spur of the foot-hills, and charmingly reflected in a little lake below. The city walls run precipitously